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of our literature. Mr. Standish O'Grady, for
instance, is doing better and better work. He
has on hand an historical romance dealing
with the invasions of Strongbow, and is con-
tributing also from time to time singularly
moving and picturesque little stories on events
in Irish history to the Dublin papers. He will
doubtless collect them into a volume before
long. He has also written for Fisher Unwin's
Children's Library a book called Finn and
His Companions, which gives the most vivid
pictures of the Ossianic age I ever hope to see.
Caoilte, having survived to the time of St.
Patrick by enchantment, describes to the
saint the life of the Fenians, and tells numbers
of the old tales out of the bardic poems in
English both powerful and beautiful.

Dr. Douglas Hyde has also a book on the
legendary age in progress. It will give transla-
tions of bardic stories, and will be, I believe,
but the first of a series if Dr. Hyde meets with
proper support. It is impossible to overrate
the importance of such books, for in them the
Irish poets of the future will in all likelihood
find a good portion of their subject matter.
From that great candle of the past we must
all light our little tapers.

In England I sometimes hear men complain
that the old themes of verse and prose are